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in Watet lOo fathoms deep, will go down to the 
Bottom, and the Trunk will return in one Minute and 
three Seconds. 

VIII. A Letter from Mr. J. Breintal to Mr. 
Peter CoUinfon, F. R. S, containing an 
Account of what he felt after being bit by 
a Rattle^Siiake, 

Philadelphia^ "Ftb. lo. 1746. 
^^^^Aprnio.V AM much obliged to you for your kind 
'''^ ' X Letters but you injoin me a fad Task. 

You muft know then, that, on the 2d of laft May in 
the Afternoon, I took a Turn down to the River ; 
and meeting there fome Company, we tarried about 
two Hours. 

I hearing a Bell upon the Top of a fteep Hill, 
which I knew to be the Cows of the People where I 
then quartered, and thinking to drive them home, it 
being almoft in a ftrait Line thither, went right up the 
Hill 5 and as it was ftony, fometimes I was ready to 
fall, fo faved myfelf by my Hands, and got fafe very 
near the Top 5 where either my Foot ilipt, or the 
Stone under it gave Way, and brought mc down upon 
my Knees. I laid my Hand on a broad Stone to Qi^y 
myfelf i and, I fuppofe, the Snake lay on the oppofite 
Side, and might be offended by fome Motion of the 
Stone, fo bit my Hand in an laftant, without any 
Warning or Sight 5 then Aid under the Stones, and 
founded his Rattles, 
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I felt a Sort of Chilnefs when I heard the Sound j 
bccaiife 1 had a conftant Thought, that if ever I was 
bit, my Life was at an End. Without Stop I tore 
up the Stones, refolving to (lay my Murderer: At 
laft 1 found him, cruftiU his Head to Pieces with a 
Stone, took him up in my left Hand, and ran to my 
Qiiartcrs, fucking the Wound on my right Hand as! 
went, and fpitting out the Poifon. 

This kept it eafy ; but my Tongue and my Lips 
became ftiff and numb, as if they had been froze : So 

getting quickly home " I am bit with a Rattle- 

*^ fnake, and there lies my Murderer T* calling him 
down on the Threlhold* 

All Hands were aloft in a Minute $ fome for one 
Thing, fome another, as they had feen or known in 
the hke Affair $ and none feem'd lefs concerned than 
myfelf, as I thought by their A<3:ions. 

The firft Thing applied was a FowU his Belly ript 
up, and put on my Hand alive, like a Gantlet, and 
there tied faft. Jhis drew out fome of the Poifonj 
for immediately he fwell'd, grew black, and flunk. 

I kept my Elbow bent, and my Fingers up, to keep 
the Poifon from my Arm. — — Thus I walked about;, 
and fct fome of the Company to make a Fire on the 
Green 5 for, as it fell out, there were 7 or 8 People 
there more than our Family. It was done quickly, 
and there we burnt the Snake. 

Another Hand this while had got fome Turmericki 
This we bruifed well. Tops and Roots $ fo made a 
Plaifter, and bound it round my Arm, to keep the 
Poifon in the Hand : But Night came on, or elfe, I 
believe, it had never gone further than the Hand $ for 
this kept the Arm fecure^ till Midnight, or paft. 
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Nor all this while had I much Pain : My Hand grew 
cold and numb, but did not fwell very miichi but 
BOW puft up on a fudden, and grew furious i fo I iiic 
my Fingers with a Razor, and this gave fome Eafc. 
I alfo flit my Hand on tlie Back, and cupp*d it, and 
drew out a Quart or more of ugly poifony flimy Stuff. 
But my Arm fwellcd for all we could do : Then I 
got it tied fo fail, that all Communication might be 
flopped with the Body, that it fccm'd almoft void of 
Jeeling i yet would it work, jump, wriihe and twift 
like a Snake in the Skin, and change Colours, and 
be fpotted 5 and they would move to and fro upon 
the Arm, which grew painful in the Bone* 

Thus was it ty'd two Days, and all Things applied 
that could be got or thought on. At laft, the Aflies 
of white Afh-Bark, and Vinegar, made inro a Plaiiter, 
and laid to the Bite, drew out the Poifon apace- 

My Tongue and Dps fwellcd that Night, but were 
not very painful, occafion'd only, I fuppofe, by fuck- 
ing the Wound. The Swelling of my Arm beino- 
funk, till it was at ieafl half gone, we then untied it 9 
but, in two Hoirs, all my right Side was turned 
black, yet fwcird but little s nor was there any Pain 
went along with that Change of Colour. I bled at 
the Mouth foon after, and fo continued /pittio^^ 
Blood andlevcrifli four Days. 

The Pain raged ftill in the Arm, and the Fevcf 
more violent s and by turns I was delirious for aii 
Hour or two. This happened 3 or 4 times 1 and, 9 
Days being over, the Pever abated, and I began to 
mend s but my Hand and Arm were fpotted" like a 
Snake, and continued fo ail Summer, 
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In the Fall my Arm fwelFd, gathef'4 and butil i 
fo away went the Poifon, Spots and all ^ Heaven be 
thanked for ridding me from fuch a curfed Adverfary I 

But the moft furpriiir^ and tormenting were my 
Dreams i for, in all Sickneifes before, if I could but 
fleep and dream, I was happy fo long 5 being ever in 
fome pleafing Scenes of Heaven, Earth, or Air: On 
the contrary, now if I flept, fo fure I dreamed of 
horrid Places, on Earth only 1 and very often rolling 
among old Logs. Sometimes I was a white Oak 
cut in Pieces 5 and frequently my Feet would be 
grov^ing into two Hickeries. This eaft a fort of Damp 
upon my waking Thoughts, to find my fleeping Hours 
difturbcd with the Operation of that horrid Poifon. 

Thus have I fcnt you a Narrative of what happened 
on the fatal Bite, without any Polifh, with a Defign 
only to be undcrftood by you- 
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IX. A Letter from R. Badcock, Efq\ to Mr. 
Henry Baker, F. R. S, contalningfome Mi- 
crofcopkal Obfervations on the Farina fcEcun- 
dans^^/5^Holyoak and the Paflion-Flower. 

SIR, Kenftngtony Nov. 6. 1745. 

Seadk^nX lo. fk Few Days ago I retum'd from Rich- 

^^^^' Xjl ^ondh and, looking on the ^^i/^r- 

tifer, faw a Book publifh'd by Mr. Meedham *, Part 
of which contain'd Obfervations on the Farina f(S' 
eundans. As I before had (while at Richmond) made 
fome myfelf, I immediately examined tlie Book, and 

find 
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^ New Microfcopkal DikQYmQh Cfri lond. 1745, 8<^« 



